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The Laurels of Threefold Utterance, by Breezy (A Child of Mercy) 


Myself to myself: 
Say goodbye to your empty, trivial life. 
Goodbye old life, see you around in another time. 


May | never see or suffer you again in the span of this lifetime. 


| will take up Scholarship as a Leisure Activity. 
| will find my Muse. 


| will study every day for many hours, however many, but in a productive (creative) way. 


| will be born again in Scholarship. 


There has been too much heaviness in my life. 
Unless it is related to the commands given to me | want no heaviness in my life. 


The study striving that | engage in should result in lightening that load, not unnecessarily 
adding to it. 


That is something for me to aspire towards now. 


On the old Lute and Guitar Music of the Masters: 


Every tone, every nuance, every little bit of cadence or resonance, is like a vengeful arrow 
from the Lord of Love straight into my heart. 


There's something about it that the centuries can't take away. 


The loneliness. 


Jesus Christ was just a psychotic fucking idiot. 
If you believe in him, feel free to cut off your hand and pluck out your eye right away. 
If it sends you to heaven, all the fucking better. 


Wait, why are there four different accounts of him? What's up with that? 


The Bible is just Cancerous Art, it isn't Logos. 


Our Music is our Logos. 


Dungeon Synth is ear raping nonmusic straight from the sewers. 
| got traumatized just writing this. 

| feel stupidly fucking lost and can't even stomach existence. 

| turned into a total wreck. 

I'm in trouble now. What the fuck is this. 

| lost it and | feel like an invalid. 


| think I'll hurt myself. 


We won't about History unless we read Exulanten dot com. It was my History course. 


I'm just a traitor otherwise. Earth to fucking retards who dress up like Harry Potter. 


The old Baldur's Gate duology is the only one worth playing. The Enhanced Editions are too 
fucking ugly to look at. 


It was absolutely incredible to look at. 
Jeewind Dale and Planescape: Torment are also good. 


Don't ever worry about playing the Assassin. That Kit is too fucking gimped. 


Those poor fucking ants don't know where to set up a nest. They're the psychopaths of the 
animal kingdom. 


Those mice are totally fucking berserk. What the fuck are those fucking mice? 


The Swashbuckler is my favourite Kit. The Fighter/Thief is also good to play as well. 


| have absolutely no academic rigour. | just work on things really fucking hard until | get it. 


This is Xaositect type stuff to the max. And Fraternity of Order. And all the other Factions. 
All at once. 


Those are religious texts to me. These are the books | read. Satanic reading material. 


Those mice really are berserk. What the fuck is with them? 
| have never seen mice this berserk. 
They are going into the most stupid places and coming out unscathed. 


Why the fuck aren't they being injured from falls? 


I'm not interested in dogs and cats. Those animals are too fucking tame. | don't like tame. 


Those mice look like they move in teams. How the fuck do they know what they're doing? 


Those mice really are berserk. What are they doing in my vents? Are they trying to chew 
through the walls? Those mice are not scared of me. They just come out whenver. 


Nature would just take its' course anyway. So why do anything. 


Chinese are absolutely like this. They are exactly like this. 


Democracy would have worked. On a very local level. 


Those mice must be Xaositects. They're chasing each other around in circles and fighting each 
other. There must be at least three. It's hard to make a headcount. 


The Fraternity of Order types would never allow this. They would probably hire a servant to 
take care of stuff like this. 


It's never too late to fuck things up. | think I'm going to clean that stuff up now. Nah. 


The Street Fighter Cookbook is the best fucking cookbook. | ripped out the first page to show 
my love. 


Let's pull it together and make some streetfood. I'm not working at fucking McDonalds. 


This is the most exotically, ridiculously difficult stuff. 

I'm at a loss as to what else to put. 

Forgive me. 

I'm going through a phase. 

| need this stuff to center myself and keep myself going. 


So sorry but |am on the verge of a mental breakdown or something. 


The next page is part one of a four part memory set. 


This work is the study of Twelve Cultures. 


It is my hopes and dreams to revive at least one of these Cultures. Preferably the Babylonian. 


Edit: | was driven to see this through, now I'm absolutely crippled. It's done. 


Twelve Symbolic Pulls or Focuses: 
The Babylonian: The Divine Approach of Godly Mes. 
The Carcosian: The Divine Approach of Primordial Soup. 


The Magian: The Divine Approach of Anticosmic Isolatedness. 


The Zeitian: The Divine Approach of Temporal Comprehension. 
The Utopian: The Divine Approach of Manifold Escapism. 


The Faustian: The Divine Approach of Infinite Space. 


The Apollonian: The Divine Approach of Cosmogonic Granularity. 
The Dionysian: The Divine Approach of Personalike Masks. 


The Thothian: The Divine Approach of The Key Facets. 


The Odinian: The Divine Approach of Binding Danger. 
The Njordian: The Divine Approach of Engrossing Cosiness. 


The Shambhalian: The Divine Approach of The Sacred Atmosphere. 
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The Psychological Artistic Threefold (The "STEM" Arts Trivium): 
The Art of Resolution (Mythlike Problems/As an Extreme Serenity or Focused Cold), 
the Art of Passion (Trancelike Reactions/As an Extreme Rage or Bothering Heat), 


the Art of Vortexlikeness (Logical and Illogical Solutions/The Merging of Two Extremes). 
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Resolve: 


Stand or sit up as motionless and still as possible without blinking and fix your attention on 
something without blinking for as long as is necessary to obtain Resolve. 


These are the basics. It can get extremely involved and sophisticated but that is a good 
starting point for beginners or novices. 


This is how | figured out how to pray to Babylonian idols. 


Passion: 
I'm defective. | have too much emotion. | have had to clamp down on this all my life. 
I'm defective as a modern person. | can't cope with this stupid shit around me. 


| feel sick to my stomach soon after | talk about the stuff | love the most and tend to cut myself 
afterwords so | try to be careful about it. 


| want to reach my own personal Shambhala. That is my reasonable Resolve and Passion. 
I'm a Springtime person. | do my best to stay alive from day to day. 


They would never believe it but that shit is real life. 
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Vortexlikeness as Art: 


The training of Reason, or for the Artists, the training of a certain kind of Unreason should 
come before all other concerns. 


Until one does that one will never have a command over oneself, and ones’ goals will slide 
out of view. 


The lack of training in these two kinds of areas is what causes a directionless diminution and 
depletion of time. 


Ideally, a person should have some mixture of trained Reason and trained Unreason... 


(Trained Unreason IS effectively the Artistic Process; or this could be trained Reason instead. 
There could also be a mixture of trained Reason and trained Unreason as this Process. 
Without this there can be no realistic Artistic Process.) 


He's a Pages of Pain Minotaur with White Hair. And | barely fucking made it out alive. 
A bushpilot or something certainly. I'm sorry but those guys are skinny as fuck crushers. 


| promise you those guys are practically Old Man Winter forty year olds who look seventeen. 
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Sweethearts are going to Heaven. 


The Babylonian was Mesopotamian. I'm sorry but the Phoenicians were also part of this. 
The Carcosian is Online Meme Culture to a great extent. Japan, North America and Europe. 
The Magian is pretty much the dominant Culture of the Middle East these days. Too bad. 


The Zeitian was Modern Prussian and North Germanian, as well as possibly Anglo-Saxon with 
concepts like the watchmaker God. 


The Utopian is mostly the ghost or the hint of a Culture. 


The Faustian is pretty much the standard Western. Real life Faustian bargains are made 
everyday and over long periods of time and others have long since reached fruition. 


The Apollonian is ancient Greco-Roman culture by and large. 


The Dionysian appears on its own in ancient Thrace and perhaps Macedonia. It was the most 
Culturally developed back over in ancient Greece. 


The Thothian is ancient Egyptian Culture. Its' symbolic approach may survive in Hermeticism. 


The Odinian Culture. This has long since expired, though it existed even among the Mongols. 
There is not much that remains of this one still. 


The Njordian we can see in the Finnish Sauna craze, Germanian GemUtlichkeit, and in certain 
Scandinavian tendencies as well. 


The Shambhalian, largely the Culture of the Indo-Euroasian. This appears to be in both the 
ancient European grove spaces and in Asiatic traditions such as Shinto. 


There's my explanation of the Twelve Cultures in brief. 
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The Origins of Fourfold Vitality, by Breezy (A Child of Mercy) 
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This is the Faustian from now on until forever. 

If you disagree then the consequences will be too fucking religious. 

Decadence is the process of idiot removal. 

Within twenty years there will be consequences for those that have betrayed us. 
Our peoples' world of illusions will be torn down very quickly. 

Discipline is the strong hand of justice. 

There will be consequences for those that have fucked up. 

And remember to always fucking say your prayers to these new gods. 

Don't ever let it become serious again. 

This is critically fucked up. 


But we are done after losing it for a thousand years. 


Faustian Gods: 

1. Astaroth or Ashtaroth. 
2. Belial. 

3. Behemoth. 

4. Beelzebub. 

5. Leviathan. 

6. Lucifer. 


7. Belphegor. 
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Fundamentalists would never believe what is written in their own Bible. 


They are such sentimental idiots, they are too excitable and silent and excited with their holy 
rolling and babbling to look in their own fucking book. 


Crucify those fucking Catholic Priests. 


Inanna was the Goddess of Prostitutes and Warriors. 
Dumuzid was the God of Shepherds and Leaders. 


Sin was the God of Moneylenders and Miners. 


I'm sorry, but we won't ever crucify normal priests, just pedophile priests. 
Carve this onto their chests: 


"See no evil, hear no evil, speak no evil." 


Rome was a Cancer infection upon the Modern World. 
| curse their fucking forefathers. 


China was much more put together. 


1? 


Sacrifice to Odin if you feel like sacrificing someone. 


Note, no one's sacrificing to Odin. That sort of thing passed out of favour a long time ago. I'm 
just saying. No one's burning witches. 


I'm not a Satanist. I'm more like a Babylonian. That's my point. 


There's something lacking in my life and it's meaning. Life feels meaningless. Guess this is 
what religion is for. To give life some meaning. 
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There are Six Voices in my head. 
The Seventh is Ashtaroth. 


For the Seven Gods there are Seven Initiations. 
Only someone at my level would have access to all of them. 
They are processes that are practiced as a sort of prayer. 


| have not been initiated into all of them yet but | know what needs to be done. 


Each of these Seven Dieties has at least one personal Discipline. 
An Initiation into a God would become a Discipline to guard us against backsliding. 
| have some Personal Experiences but | would have great trouble putting them into writing. 


The first one was almost fatal, that is the price | pay. 


The Discipline of Beelzebub is really any intense baking or brewing recipe. 
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Initiation into Beelzebub: 

The total replacement of food over numerous days with homebrewed bread beer. 
(This was how | did it anyway but other people could choose another path...) 
Directions: 


There is no need for an exact recipe; | tend to leave lots of sediment at the bottom, not 
always and have also left in small chunks of bread unintentionally but this is probably not 
necessary as the beer alone might be enough to sustain. In that particular batch | put white 
sugar and yeast in but this added nothing to the sweetness and made it difficult after a while. 


Ingredients: 

Whole wheat or durum homemade breads with spices (i.e. cardamom), 
Pure water, 

5-25+ tablespoons of sugar, 

Yeast, 

Optional sweetener (i.e. stevia). 

Recipe: 


Soak the bread in the water for two to three days or even more. After this period either scoop 
off the bread that has floated to the top and leave as it is or else strain the liquid into a 
separate container of equal size. 


Add sugar and yeast. Natural yeast is best if this can be prepared to save on money or pour in 
a bit of the previous batch and simply do that if this works. 


Leave air circulation and drink within a week. 
Notes: 
| personally avoid all Nonmusical stuff while doing this, and | will drink nothing but this... 


(I had eight 10 litre or 2.5 gallon iridescent glass dispensers that I'll brewed this in.) 


20 


That buzzing in my right ear is the sound of Beelzebub. 
| am not usually a glutton for food, | am a glutton for Music and Music Videos. 
Beelzebub is in Rock and Metal Music. 


| have a snake in my ear telling me what to do. This is not Voodoo this is Free Spirit. 


The Discipline of Belphegor is the most enticing to me but still unknown. 
As for the Discipline of Belial | would have some notion. 


Ashtaroths' was the most dangerous one. 


The Discipline of Leviathan has something to do with government | just know it. How it is done 
or what it involves | don't know. 


Self government might work. It's unlikely there would be any other way. 
It is totally orderly without the roboticism. Totally orderly self regulated anarchy. 
Who would think of such a thing as this. Some kind of esprit de corps type stuff maybe. 


Let us congratulate ourselves for something actually intelligent. Whose the pervert now 
motherfuckers. You told me | would grow up to be a pedophile. 


| think | am getting a hang of Belphegor but it's too soon to tell and | have no solid Discipline. 
It's too advanced for me at this point. 


(Those are famous last words or something like that.) 
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The Twelve Types of Forms: 
The Babylonian: The Melam Form. 
The Carcosian: The Viral Form. 


The Magian: The Dogma Form. 


The Zeitian: The Clock Form. 
The Utopian: The Poppy Form. 


The Faustian: The Quest Form. 


The Apollonian: The State Form. 
The Dionysian: The Wines Form. 


The Thothian: The Heart Form. 


The Odinian: The Runic Form. 
The Njordian: The Frith Form. 


The Shambhalian: The Blood Form. 


Concrete Results or Core Expressions of the Twelve: 


The Melam Form as the industrial base temple or temple complex administrated by the 
governing priesthood; the secular calling taken up as a religious vocation, et c. 


The Viral Form as buglike catchiness; the happening of a delicate ennui sickness; existential 
angst; nihilism or cosmicism as a basic view of life; the meme theory, et c. 


The Dogma Form as the doctrine of liturgical denomination; salvation or the chosen elect 
appointed at birth for gods' salvation; the ummah that defines the muslims, et c. 


The Clock Form as the morphological sequencing of art or artistic style over time, usually of 
particular epochs but also over a lifetime; the idea cabinet of a nation, etc. 


The Poppy Form as paradise seeds; the eleusinian mysteries or mystery schools perhaps 
originating among the minoans; raw opium for our satiation amidst starvation, et c. 


The Quest Form as the ingenius and godlike novelty; the allure of forbidden antiquity and the 
insatiable thirst for the sinful, endless or holy inquiry and improvement, et c. 


The State Form as the arts of speechmaking, conversation and authoritative literature and the 
local cultlike modes of athleticism; the character types; eidolonic fuel, et c. 


The Wines Form as wicked ferment; all orphiclike mystery schools or mysteries having their 
origin among the greeks; multiple personality type behaviors, et c. 


The Heart Form as the continued attention to immortalizing care, in general the care given to 
past and future; the hierarchical tiers of patronage and partisanship, et c. 


The Runic Form as the prized and well kept trade secret of; the unenviable grim and perilous 
uncovering of the dark; the hidden welling depths of the animal cultist, et c. 


The Frith Form as threading weave; the cultivation of the collective aspects of hamingja; next 
the future as now and the past as now all wrapped up within the present luck, et c. 


The Blood Form as the priest smith; sacred consecrated heirloom arms; metalworking and 
celebrations thereof; the importance of inner vitalistic life forces; castes, et c. 


Zo 


A rose-blue rightside up exquisitely sacriligious cross will serve as our religious symbol. 
This is why | will not fit in anywhere. 

A seductive rose pink on cyan blue regular cross will do as well. 

Rounded edged or sharpened edged it should probably make no difference. 

Actually, use rose, blue, orange and purple altogether. 

Or use one. 


Or use none. See: Degenesis, the cross of the Anabaptists. 


Belphegor HAS no discipline. | get it. 
| died and He spoke to me in the voice of a fucking scarecrow. 


(They'll say scarecrows are genocidal because of this, have no doubt.) 


Six billion years ago this sort of stuff might have been understood, alas. 


Lucifer: Open your eyes and reconfigure yourself as someone else. Attest yourself as a new 
person. That is Lucifers' Discipline. 


(I figured this one out on a whim.) 


Behemoth: Say his fucking name. That is enough. (This is feral children type stuff.) 
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It might be interesting to draw a connection between the Body and Kants' Aesthetics. 


The Noble and Poignant correspond to the Below, the Magnificent and what | will call the 
Working to the Above; the Terrible and Playful correspond to the Left and what | will call the 
Brilliant and Luxurious even Sumptuous to the Right. 


With the Working Beautiful, the highly efficent, effective and economic or vitally engaging 
enterprise stands here. 


With the Brilliant Sublime, the intellectually devastating, bright, sharp or crushing, leading to 
the new creation or the well honed mind or the more arcane aspiration. 


Matter listed is not so much physical matter as that which is important to someone; but it can 
be that as well. 


Although it is true that the Before of Matter or Mattering can also refer to mental health it 
could also be used to imply the pressing demand or the material existence. 


Each Aesthetic Category taken to the max offers its' own particular interpretation of life or 
view of reality. 


The Playful conception is the Spieltrieb of Schiller or Homo Ludens of Huizinga. 
Others | am sure should follow accordingly along those or similar lines. 
Disappointingly, | have come up short on an outline of the Pious and the Nightmarish. 
So try instead the Noble Pious, Playful Nightmarish, et c. 


Here, | have laid out the Metaphysical Before and After in the first and third entries and the 
Present, or Now in the second entry and the Will in the fourth entry. 


It! 

Of the Four Divisions of the Body: 

The Above - Musters, Ecstasy, Overcoming, Power (Ascendency); 

the Left - Renewal, Chaos, Manifestation, Flow (Beyond); 

the Right - Essentials, Order, Meaning, Stability (Comfort/Correctness); and 


the Below - Matter, Torment, Relief, Variance (Differentiation). 
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The Elements of Threefold Momentum, by Breezy (A Child of Mercy) 
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I'm so stupidly hard core | had a blue screen of death. 

That stuff will never be written again. 

I'm not psychopathic enough to carry on with that military grade thief shit. 

That stuff was Tommyknockers to the max. 

That was Silence of the Hills stuff actually without... 

Violence. 

It was the most fucked up nonviolent stuff anyone could conceivably write in a million years. 
I'm scared of that stuff still. 

| was advocating something beyond human conception. 

It was secret money type shit. 

It was absolutely secret money type shit. 

It was stupidly secret money type shit beyond all human conception. 

That is Chinese type shit. 

Some idiot would have taken over and given that shit over for a few dollars or pennies. 
It was indescribably innocent shit. I'm too advanced for you. 

| won't be that crazy again. 

It was remarkably over the top Free Spirit to the fucking hilt and into the grave. 

It was practically medieval shit in space type shit. 


It was crazily incomprehensible out of this World and into outer space with fucking short 
swords and shit. 


Only | could understand this. (Not.) Cannibal motherfucker | am not. (I'm masochistic.) 
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| was even more badass than Smoke but | did it with a Ranger who acted as a scrabber courtier 
with a King in Yellow type face who got complemented by the most feminine and gracefully out 
of her mind cute girl (jailbait) as looking interesting. 


"You look interesting." 
My characters name was Ashad. 


He was out of his mind publically notorious as being a gangster on horseback who did his shit in 
apartment buildings. He once followed a suspected elf into their apartment, got locked in with 
them, talked himself out of the fight, got back his desert salt worm tooth bags of wealth 
without even asking for it. 


He was sabertooth who didn't even know how to fight but wrecked shit up with his charge skill 
and hordes of random allies that he randomly brought with him. 


| haven't played that game in over a decade. 

That dude was over the top twisted metal on horseback. 

Shut the fuck up, no fucking way right? 

| was not Yellow Belly. | inspired him. You think I'm slow? How long did she live anyway? 
And he didn't kill a single person. He had people do that for him. Isn't that cute? 

Go back to eating your chips motherfucker. | know what you did. 

| will fuck you up if we ever cross paths. You know who I'm talking to. 


| don't fucking watch garbage like Tommyknockers. | am Tommyknockers. 


28 


I'm a gangster from outer space... Motherfucker. 

Cross my path and you get killed. I'm twisted metal as fuck. 

Don't you ever doubt it. |am military as fuck. 

Get over yourself. That old shit | wrote was a god damned trainwreck. 
Look at that shitty website. Pfeh. 

What did they do to that game? Take a screenshot. 

Did they donate it to Muslims? 

I'm an Elysian oils type guy and a Furor. 


I'm child of the corn to the max. 
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That pill isn't doing anything for me right now. I've probably been up for three days. I'mina 
strange sort of limbo where | feel | won't ever be able to sleep again. | had a blue screen of 
death moment where my subconscious must have tricked me into overriding this entire text 
with another text. I'm back at square one with barely even a scratch on paper to go by. 
Goodbye you old piece of cancer. 


Vortexlikeness () 


School Assignment. Come up with Twelve Cultural Ideas. 
Bonus Points: 
Come up with your own personal conception of the Soul somehow. 


Quintessences. 


Edit: Nevermind. | somehow miraculously found some of my old stuff. You can still try this. 
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Eros-Baldus-Parzival. 

The Holy Trinity. 

Baldur is probably too "dead" of a name but it could also do. 
Use your judgement. 

Many variations in the naming are possible. 


The Three are One. 


Theophilus Folengos' book is a Sacred Text. (Thank God it has been translated into French.) 


They are the same God or anyway they are part of the same Godhead. 
Say one and you say them all. 


There is no point writing this without something like this. 


Theophilus Folengo is my Spiritual Antecedent. (Rabelais is also quite good...) 


How does this work? Just like Christianity. 
Eros is the Father, Baldus is the Son and the Holy Ghost shall be named Parzival. 
Presto. The Post-Christian Holy Trinity. 


There is no need to go into the minutiae here and now. 
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Grylle of Antiq Records is a good example of totally Unplugged Medieval Black Metal. 

| would be in total error not to have mentioned them at some point... 

| am totally inspired by Music like this... 

This is a new direction for Music. 

(Don't ever doubt this is Behemothic to the max. Mercenaries are Feral Children types... 


Medieval ones anyways.) 


Sci-Fi Dungeon Synth is probably the best and most interesting. 


It's rare, but it's worth it. Having it tinged with certain Primitive, Baroque or Classical aspects 
only makes it more interesting. 


This enters into new genre territory as well... 


"Kowloon Neon City" is definitely old genre type stuff. 


That person looked suspiciously like a Gozenreiji. fan. Change the fucking Music. 


Edit: You can find all this music and more on the website bandcamp dot com. 
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A Sacred Text in game format. Not visual but mostly textbased. A MUD of some kind perhaps 
with a bias toward the Literary. Multilingual possibly. The having of realworld books within 
of many different languages in certain places like difficult to access or privileged libraries. 
This, with total immersion, cut off for the most part from realworld matters, the ability to 
chat about realworld concerns being forbidden so as to preserve total immersion. Mechanics 
would be hidden for the most part except on the most superficial and descriptive level and 
permadeath would be a thing; without these last features there would be no point in carrying 
this on. Only certain deaths would allow for a resurrection. These Sacred Texts would be the 
next level in internet gaming. There must be more than one. To have more than one would 
allow them to be bridgeable, to allow an internet within an internet or multiple scattered 
internets within the internet. 


Silence is golden as far as the Sacred Text aspect. Or not. It doesn't matter at this point whether 
it's secret or not as it were. Let this be an open secret. 


Vortexlikeness overrides Resolve and Passion. 
A few things will remain, the rest will be swept away. 


Only a few things, hopefully the best things, will be kept going. 


Look to ArmageddonMUD for inspiration. 
This one is to be a Sacred Text though. 
A lifelong quest! 


An impossible dream! 
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The Five Elements of Powering or Excitable Above Studies: 
5) Truth (Weisheit), 

4) Honour (Einsicht), 

3) Span (Dienst), 

2) Ritual (Festigkeit), 


1) Folly (Verriicktheit). 
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The Five Elements of Fluctuating or Optimistic Left Studies: 
5) Valiances (Tapferkeit), 

4) Maneuvers (Gestalt), 

3) Anomalies (Kontrapunkt), 

2) Pageantries (Streitlust), 


1) Dreams (Unbekimmertheit). 
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To Elaborate on the Core Temporal Elements: 


5) High Cultured Being (Goldenzeit), 
4) Cultured Being (Silberzeit), 

3) Civilizational Being (Kupferzeit), 
2) Content Being (Eisenzeit), 


1) Low Condition Being (Bleizeit). 
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The Five Elements of Stabilizing or Unexcitable Right Studies: 
5) Wonder (Majestat), 

4) Vigil (Heiligkeit), 

3) Branch (Takt), 

2) lrony (Klugheit), 


1) Legend (Zitat). 


a7 


The Five Elements of Varying or Pessimistic Below Studies: 
5) Understandings (Grof&mut), 

4) Justices (Klarheit), 

3) Normalcies (Mitarbeit), 

2) Qualms (Furcht), 


1) Customs (Solidaritat). 
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Cultural Ideas as Attested by Their Axial-Trajectories: 
The Babylonian: Profession based Gods. 
The Carcosian: Obscure Survival of the fittest. 


The Magian: Reliant upon Textbook Absolutisms and End Times. 


The Zeitian: Historical Dialectics as a thought and the Spirit of an Age. 
The Utopian: Idiosyncratic striving after the Rational. 


The Faustian: Vanguard recursive Tradition. 


The Apollonian: Much craft which was of an Enlivening or an Invoked Bodily measure. 
The Dionysian: Labyrinths of rooted Shadowy Radiant revelling. 


The Thothian: The unifying Procession of projects. 


The Odinian: Wanderlust and Familiarlike Soul spawn. 
The Njordian: Communal sharing of Risks or Expenses amongst the Folk. 


The Shambhalian: The Mindful Appreciation of The Four Seasons within their Cyclical context. 
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The Four Metaphysical Attributes of the Characters: 

Perception: Reaction Speed, Warning, Raw Survival Abilities, Number of Attacks, 
Force/Fraud: Grappling Skills, Entry Soeed, Combat Subterfuges, Average Damage in Fights, 
Equilibrium: Carrying Capacity, Max Health, Disease Resistance, Blocking Skills, 


Judgement: Stealth Movement, Failsafes, Ranged Accuracy, Terrain Use in Combat, Criticals. 


Setting: 


Ice City. Diamond and mineral mining under and around the mostly frozen city. Engines are 
used for some strange purpose and they must be fixed regularly. There is only one horse. 
Frozen land is watered into holes in the ground and narrator was taught how to do this. 


The pieces fit together without much effort... 


(This is mostly someone elses' idea, something they envisioned one time and told me about. 
This person committed suicide. | want to keep the idea alive. They told me this on their 
deathbed under a fog of drugs and | am determined to make something of it.) 


(I forgot the precise and exact wording but this is the overall paraphrased basic essence of it.) 


(| added nothing to it nor subtracted anything that | didn't forget. | wrote it down at the time 
but I'm not exactly sure why the icy ground was watered; possibly it involved mining or the 
waste water that had been used in mining and needed somewhere to go. It was a mining city 
and an emotionally cold place. There was only one horse because the other ones had 

locally died off.) 


(It doesn't matter why. Everything will come together in time. Then we will understand.) 


(Note: | came up with the four metaphysical attributes just before | was told about that...) 


I'm serious, there's no good games out there. This is to be a successor to ArmageddonMUD. 
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Don't fucking worry, Dungeon Synth is Modern As Fuck. 

Just accept it as totally Modern. 

There is absolutely nothing controversial about that. 

Could you ever imagine them playing this kind of Music in the past? 
| certainly couldn't. 


Don't ever worry about that kind of stuff. 


Unplugged Medieval Black Metal is also really Modern. 
| would never be stupid enough to say otherwise... 
It is just differently Modern, that's all. 


Electric guitars probably aren't resonant enough to play this kind of style. 


Game Concept: (Twisted Metal + Planescape) x ArmageddonMUD? 


Prepare for TalhofferMUD. 


Twisted Metal and Planescape in the sense of Howl's Moving Castle. 


Exactly, what is wrong with this world that stuff like this is impossible. 
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There is a Night Logos and a Day Logos, a Masculine Eros and a Feminine Eros. 


From Authentic Eros emerges all other types, named and unnamed, including Storge aka 
familial love. Storge is just a more mature outgrowth of Eros (by another name). Love of the 
Muse for example must start from Eros. 


All other types are essentially some evolved variation of this stem. 


Logos is of the Spirit by way of the Soul; or rather, it could be stated that the Soul gains access 
to the Spirit through the Logos. 


The Seven Virtues and Seven Vices are of Logos or Spirit. 


Eros needs no descriptor. It is beyond and beneath, it is within and upside down. It causes to 
tear up or drool, to have phantom pain; to gain stigmata. It is that idiotic part of us that 
commands and obeys (or is made to obey) that which is here named Logos. 


It is ancillary. 
It leads the charge. 


Logos moves to Heaven or Hell; or finds a bridge between. Only through Eros is this elemental 
bridging made possible | believe. 


The Ancients, however, would not have limited themselves to a single Daemon-God like Eros 
but would have been moved by a whole host of them. 


Even then, they believed in things that were near. In between the Worshipper and the Deity 
was usually the Daemonic intermediary; the Graces of Aphrodite for example. 


The God of Rebirth, of the Cosmic Egg, Eros, appears to be here the one exception to the rule. 
These Divinities are no hollow phantoms but our Experiences in and of the here and now. 

IW! 

Of the Three Portions of the Soul: 

The Resolute - Self Domination (The Life Ethos); 

the Passionate - Self Individuation (The Eager-For-Life Pathos); and 


the Vortexlikeness - Self Realization (The Night-Earth and/or the Day-Sky Logos). 
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The Council of Fourfold Aspirations, by Breezy (A Child of Mercy) 
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What is the Form and Principle of the New Thirteenth Culture? 
The Reset. 
As in a restart or a reboot. 


lam sorry, but that's the theory and practice anyway. 


This New Culture will be called the Baldurian. 


Sigismund Malatesta was one Diabolical Fiend. He was stupidly over the top hopeless. 


The Church has a wierd history. Look up The Skeptics Annotated Bible. 


| was probably wrong about how to make beer. That was interesting. Try it anyways. 


| had beginners’ luck on the first batch and I'm still trying to replicate it. 


This text is Post-Anthroposophic. 
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The Twelve Disciples of Baldus are the Thirteen Cultures. 


Make the most expensive and extravagant images to Inanna. 
Statues are not necessary. 
Religious Reliefs could alternatively be used. 


Have Her eight- or six-pointed star symbol on Her forehead in precious metal like gold ona 
piece of jewelry from an immaculate headdress. 


Instruct people to stare at that star symbol for an hour without blinking and while striving to 
keep their eyes open as wide as possible (though it isn't always necessary at all times so long as 
one is not blinking). 


They must be standing upright and as rigidly as possible like a statue themselves. 


This is the way to Her Worship. 


Believers of Eros-Baldus-Parzival are the measure of all Cultures. 
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Eros was my best friend. But no more (at least for now). 
He protected me. 

Parzival is my new best friend and personal saviour. 
Parzival is a New Daemon-God like Eros. 

I'm a believer in Parzival. 

We can make Him a God if we want to. 


If we Like Him enough. 


A moment of silence while | rest and ponder life choices... 


Hurray, | survived somehow. 
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Parzival is not a Nature God like Eros but a Scripturally inspired God. 
A Scripture God: 
A timeless Ideal made flesh through inspired actors and writings. 


To become Parzival is the end goal, to experience this Ideal through ones' own actions and 
aspirations. 


It's no problem if somebody personally Identifies as Parzival or Eros. It isn't that complicated. 
Just be sure not to be too loud and vocal about it. 

It's perfectly acceptable this way. 

Keep your original name and don't rename yourself officially. 

This is how Daemon-Gods work. 

Say goodbye to your friends and family otherwise. 

Take a picture of yourself as Parzival and post it online and you are dead to us forever. 

I'm sorry but that's stupidly, pervertedly unserious and nihilistic. 


That kind of stuff is ridiculously annoying stuff. 


On Pornography: 

That isn't Eros. 

That's Eros perverted into indescrible and nameless forms of Decadence and Disaster. 
That stuff is Disasterously Unsacred. 


There might be a few pieces of unholy sanctity but there isn't enough to go around to make it 
worthwhile. 
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There are two different types of Love. 

One that starts from Eros and one that starts from Parzival. 

The second type is called Like. 

Get it together. 

Parzival isn't Eros. He is adjacent though, but not the same or identical. 


The same goes for Baldur. 


Baldur is also a Daemon-God but | don't know about Identifying with Him except through the 
work of Theophilus Folengo. 


So much was lost that we have no choice but to accept this as a source. 
What he represents is beyond me. 


Probably Daringness and Salvation or something along those lines rather than Artistic 
expression or Foolish Knighthood as is the case with the other two. 


Eros is Love, Baldus is Annoying Scheminess and Parzival is Transcendental Subservience. 
That's probably why Baldur got killed in old Norse Mythology. 
Oh well, there's no way of knowing now. 


Despite everybody liking Him there's no knowing what his True Personality was actually like. 


Parzival is Lifeless without Servitude to the Ashtarothic and envisioning the Grail-like. 


There's no other way around it. That's the original Medieval way of it. 
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I'm a Free Spirit Movement kind of guy. 
The Free Spirit branch of Theology is closest to where I'm at. 
Even though | haven't actually read any of it; | almost probably will in the future. 


I'm going to get to it eventually. 


| am a Polytheist tending toward Monotheist. I'm still a believer in the other Gods. 


(Belial is Dumuzid and the other male Gods. In other words Baal.) 


| was never in solitary confinement. But | might as well have been. 
| was a Starving Artist type for years on end and | still am. 
This text is an exam type rigour. 


Shinto is Shambhalian. 


Rudolf Steiners' Luciferic and Ahrimanic Historical Dialectic was remarkably prescient. 
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Without Spengler this would be absolutely unthinkably impossible. 
Oswald Spengler was an absolute Genius unlike myself. 
My strength or forte lies in systemization. 


Systemization is what | do best. 


The upside down cross is a fitting symbol for Catholicism. 


We are going to defile Churches and put every cross within upside down in its' proper position 
and leave everything else alone. 


We're gonna make weapons out of glass. 

We're gonna make finely-wrought primitive maces and hammers out of obsidian and rocks. 
We're gonna dress like ArmageddonMUD characters. 

This is the Discipline of fucking Belial. It's never to late to be fucked up. 


We are going to become Bhaalspawn. 


Hell yeah. 
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Ultimate Drives as Historical Ideas and/or General Cumulative-Directives: 
The Babylonian: The Melam Principle. 
The Carcosian: The Viral Principle. 


The Magian: The Dogma Principle. 


The Zeitian: The Clock Principle. 
The Utopian: The Poppy Principle. 


The Faustian: The Quest Principle. 


The Apollonian: The State Principle. 
The Dionysian: The Wines Principle. 


The Thothian: The Heart Principle. 


The Odinian: The Runic Principle. 
The Njordian: The Frith Principle. 


The Shambhalian: The Blood Principle. 
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Spirited Gateways or Points of Moralistic Entry (e.g.): 


The Melam Principle in the sense of Wide Eyed Obeisance and appropriate servitude to the 
solemn representations of religion. 


The Viral Principle in the sense of Madness Pumping Adaptation; mindbug containment or 
cautious self preservation. 


The Dogma Principle in the sense of Dualistic Exclusions such as the christian and the pagan 
and that of orthodox or heretic. 


The Clock Principle in the sense of Idealized Evolutive Development plus initiative taken in 
said oscillation of the idea. 


The Poppy Principle in the sense of Cleansing Gnostic Uplift, the Human Condition and the 
pathologization thereof. 


The Quest Principle in the sense of Transcendant Willfulness and/or the restlessly iterative 
drives to successive next level tasks. 


The State Principle in the sense of Moderating Characteristics with an emphasis on lawfully 
secure and unchanging profundity. 


The Wines Principle in the sense of Reflective Disinhibition; Need for regression to a Prior 
healthy instinctual freeness. 


The Heart Principle in the sense of Philosophical Integral Oneness formerly based on a vital 
listing of negative confessions. 


The Runic Principle in the sense of Courteous Experientialism up to and including the brave 
maintenance of loyal troth. 


The Frith Principle in the sense of Thewlike Kindred Friendships, shared royal fortune else 
communal gift giving. 


The Blood Principle in the sense of Lawful Skill-based Doctrines and societal cohesion upon 
ancient tripartite mentoring lines. 
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The Physiological Fourfold (the "STEM" Arts Quadrivium): 
The Art of Potency (i.e. Astronomy and ---), 

the Art of Fluctuation (i.e. --- and Music), 

the Art of Stabilization (i.e. Geometry and ---), 


and the Art of Variability (i.e. --- and Arithmetic). 
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Basic Overview: 


The idea that the Principles dwell within (and are expressed through) our Fractal Biological 
Commitments; 


that more than one of these can be extant, at once, within a given individual; 
that particular lessons could be sought out here; 

and that overall, these are from whence all initial choices emerge. 

(That is, they are the starting points.) 

Beyond which, all else is mere outgrowth. 


(This is total intellectualism drivel but it's acceptable as a starting point to something better 
perhaps or simply polished into something a bit more succinct and poetic.) 
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What is the point of this? 

In essence, these for the most part would reveal to us Moral Alignments as they are in reality. 
And thus how is the Runic Alignment distinct from say Frith or Blood? 

By their directional priorities or by their general outlook. 


1) Quite simply, the Runic Morality was centered about, for the most part the general spirited 
nocturnal mead of inspiration; the hoarding of trade secrets; the mystical culmination. 


2) Next in line, we have that far more commonplace Frith Morality, which was the veritable 
bread and butter of quite a few of those surviving sagas and this determined their society. 


3) And finally, by its' distinctiveness Blood Morality, which finds its' extreme in judicial duels. 


Sh) 


a) The Runic is the secret founding, the hidden well, the quiet mystery. 


Anything theoretical can be approached as if it were a Rune and many things practical can be 
indeed made Runelike. 


(Note that this one if it were ever to be revived might have to have had a Pseudomorphosis 
inflicted on it or it may find a small release through some other means if it can be found.) 


b) The Frith at best probably survives within the popular story of the outlaw Robin Hood. 


Overall there were three sides, the first involving blood or kin, the second of the leader 
through an sacred organic kingship and the third the general following of some sort of higher 
divinity such as Freya or Freyr or even of some local folk hero turned landwight. 


c) The Blood is twofold, of the duty and of the discipline. 


(Of course that is only my own superficial reading or opinion however it seems decent enough 
for the time being.) 
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| was writing up Shambhalian stuff years ago without knowing it. Something set in the future 
with unknown types of bizarre type vehicular transport. It was insane as fuck and totally 
otherworldly foreign and over the top wierd and it must have driven me insane for a while. 


It was so far into the future that they forgot the name Earth and their knowledge of the past 
had been completely wiped out. Everything had been wiped out but this kind of crazy shit and 
everything was stupidly completely unrecognizable from what we have nowadays as well. 


They had the wierdest militarized School system that was broken into different tactical and 
strategic types with wierd overaestheticization where the students were some wierd cross of 
soldier and creepily over the top huge effeminate who were total fucking brutes that dressed 
in shawls and random creepy stuff like that. It was blue skin type shit without blue skin. 


They had five Schools each with a different colour and Artistic expertise. And war philosophy. 


They were like savages in space suits and didn't even clean the dust off of their armour when 
off ship and on planets. But they were bizarrely eloquent in some strange unrecognizably 
inhuman way that was alien as fuck. They believed in wierd antiquated dietary practices 
involving drinking liquids with otherworldly metals as a way of healing themselves in war. 


They were humans but didn't recognize themselves as such and were too indifferent of that 
stuff to be called a human. They had brutal rivals that were totally terrifying Cheetah types 
and did the most unbelievable stuff to themselves to gain entrance to basic necessities of 
living past a certain age. They would even emasculate themselves with razor blade type stuff. 


The two most elite groups removed their hearts by themselves and removed their faces and 
replaced them with some kind of metal space suit facemask. They had shit like blue and 
purple fire to light their ships and had transcended the human limits by leaps and bounds 
beyond anything imaginable without the use of machine augmentation which they also had. 


| preferred the other type myself. They were a bit more recognizable and read poetry. 


Those normies want to abolish all of these great Cultures and bring on total Cultural illiteracy. 
Say goodbye to the future if you release this, those wormy motherfuckers love this stuff. 


Ashtaroth was exactly like the first people. She was evilly advanced for her time. 
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The Discipline of Ashtaroth is the sort of monstrous sexual lust that keeps a person awake for 
days on end without sleep or minimal rest. 

Obviously the focus is on fantasy and things not of this World. 

There needs to be an outlet in really unsexy and borderline soothing Music. 

A folding cloth or canvas camping chair is the very best kind of chair to rest or sleep in. 

This is absolutely hyperarousing stuff that you don't masturbate to i.e. | write stories that are 
over the top with no ejaculations. 


This would probably not work for other people. (This is scented candles type stuff.) 


This is the sort of thing Devotees of Ashtaroth would do, as an Initiation. 


This is, | believe, a return to Nature. This | believe is closer to the State of Nature of animals. 
It requires one to really hold back, however. 
If one goes too far into the territory of painful it may require release. 


This is very Occult stuff. 


(Most animals only have sex maybe once a year.) This is mating season type stuff. 
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The Ultimate Discipline of Ashtaroth is in writing. Incantatory things, occult things. 
Having become abstracted away almost to nothing, lust is no longer sensible at this point. 
It is also reading. The ability to read and write, and turn them to higher uses. 


This is the Holy Grail of the Occult. And of all literary production at the end of the day. 


Civilization is based on such a magic. Civilization is purely based on magic. And resources. 


(This is the most turn off thing but it's true.) 
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Quintessentialism is the name of this New Next Level 100% Occult Neognostic Mainline. 
Mercykiller. 
Don't ever doubt. 


| got lost in a logic loop. 


The only reward you can get writing philosophy is in shocking people. 


There is no peace of mind. 


Vortexlikeness of the Soul is Day-Sky Logos and/or Earth-Night Logos. Shambhalian. 


"Still Some Time Till Midnight" by Darktide is an awesome fucking song to play on repeat. 
This is the best Street Fighter Cookbook music out there. Three Matches: 

Koshari and Platanos Maduros. 

Sweet Potato Fries and El Fuerte Dynamite. 


Chinese Five Spice Sonic Tempest and Aura Soul Spark. 
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